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The opening pages of Jew Suss, though it is not a contemporary
authority, describe the eighteenth-century highway with
accuracy and understanding:
A network of roads, like veins, was strung over the land, inter-
lacing, branching, dwindling to nothing. They were neglected,
full of stones and holes, torn up, overgrown, bottomless swamp
in wet weather, and, besides, everywhere impeded by toll-gates.
In the south, among the mountains, they narrowed into bridle-
paths and disappeared. All the blood of the land flowed through
these veins. The bumpy roads, gaping with dusty cracks in the
sun, heavy with mud in the rain, were the moving life of the
land, its breath and pulse.
Upon them travelled the regular stage-coaches, open carts
without cushions or backs to the seats, jolting clumsily, patched
and patched again, and the quicker post-chaises with four seats
and five horses, which could do as much as eighty miles a day.
There travelled the express couriers of Courts and Embassies,
on good horses with frequent relays, carrying sealed despatches,
and the more leisurely messengers of the Thurn and Taxis Post.
There travelled journeymen with their knapsacks, honest and
dangerous, and students as lean and meek as the others were
stout and saucy, and monks with discreet eyes, sweating in their
cowls. There travelled the tilt-carts of the great merchants, and
the hand-barrows of peddling Jews. There travelled in six solid
and somewhat shabby coaches the King of Prussia, who had
been visiting the South German Courts, and his retinue. There
travelled in an endless tail of men and catde and coaches the
Protestants whom the Prince-Archbishop of Salzburg had driven
with insults from his country. .There travelled gaily decked
actors and soberly dad devotees, sunk in themselves; and in a
magnificent caleche with outriders and a large escort the lean and
arrogant Venetian Ambassador to the Court of Saxony. There
travelled in disorder, on laboriously constructed vehicles, Jews
deported from a Middle-German city of the Empire, making for
Frankfort. There travelled schoolmasters and noblemen, silken
harlots and woollen clerks of the Supreme Court. There travelled
comfortably with several coaches the plump, sly, and jolly-
looking Prince-Bishop of Wiirzburg, and on foot and out-at-
elbows a Professor Landshut from the University of Bavaria,
who bad been dismissed for seditious and heretical opinions.

